THE    MEMOIRS    OF
which they had condemned Hugging and so Rashleigh was
obliged to carry the practically senseless man back to the
ant-heap. The ants were angered and scared by the second
thud of his body, and in a few moments had completely
covered him. The bushrangers began coolly to tie the
wretched man down with cords fastened to the stakes which
Foxley had prepared, securing him as firmly as the Lilli-
putians did Gulliver. The agony which he was suffering
from the myriad bites of the swarming ants set him strug-
gling like a madman^ but the only effects of his efforts were
that he still more Infuriated the ants, and tightened the bonds
against which he struggled. Rashleigh was dizzy with sick-
ness and fell to the ground In a faint, striking his head upon
a sharp stone. Almost Instantly he recovered consciousness,
and was allowed to gos under the guidance of McCoy, In
search of water. After a prolonged search they found enough
for their immediate purposes, and he prepared a meal of
what remained of their provisions. Presently Foxley and
Smith came up, and the leader, noticing how scanty was the
fare, swore that had he known how depicted was the larder,
he would have cut a steak off Huggins's body before giving
It as a meal to the ants. Rashleigh could not suppress an
expression of mingled Incredulity and disgust at the loath-
some suggestion,
*Aye, softy/ said the brutal Foxley, *I tell you there isn't
a tastier morsel in this world than the heart of a tyrant/
For a bitter instant Rashleigh was tempted to retort that
Foxley should himself make the most toothsome meal that
ever could be cooked, but checked himself In time.
After supper the party lay down to rest, and started out
again at an early hour in the morning towards the Western
Road* whence they had come after meeting the luckless
Huggins. They passed the spot where he had been tied to
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